
Captain Smith Tells of His
Thrilling Struggle for

Life Under the Sea.
The Diver Was Pinned Beneath

Wreckage with Fifty Feet
of Water Above.

As He Lay in the Black Depths He
Felt the Water Slowly Creep¬

ing Under His Armor.

E'CH MOMENT SEEMED AN ETERNITY.

Finally the Wrecked Ship on Which He
Was Working Lurched and the Diver

%Shot Up Feet First, More
Dead Than Alive.

Bridgeport, Conn., March 13..Captain
Cliarles Smith, who had a thrilling struggle
with death fifty feet under water yester¬
day, told the i>tory of his experiences to¬
day. The Captain is a well-known diver,
and, while working on the sunken hull of
the Clara Post, became caught in the rig¬
ging and narrowly escaped with his life.
"The wreck iay quite deep; deeper than

I usually care to go, although I have been
down sixteen fathoms," said the Captain.
"After the masts went by the board, and
the deck was torn off by the waves the
cross timbers were strewed with the wreck¬
age, and many were suspended over the
decks and into the hold. I cut them away
on the starboard side and then crossed over,
doing the saane. Then", in some way, some

of the tangled mass slewed over and fell
partially into the hold, and I was caught
with it and held fast. You cannot see

very far in sucb. a depth of water and when
I found myself pinned in, how, I could not
tell. 1 jerked the life-line three times,
which is the signal to rise. I felt myself
rising a few feet, and then all the wreck¬
age fell in upon me and everything came

to a standstill. I -jerked the life-line re¬

peatedly, but there was no response. I
tried to move, but found the air-pipe was

somehow caught so that any movement
shut off the current of air. It was an

awfril moment, and it seemed eternity to
me.

"In the meantime those on the wrecking
ship were wondering what had happened.
It seemed to them as though the signals
to haul up were quickly followed by others
to lower, and then, by one to stop. The
man at the life-line became confused at
these contradictory orders, antl, hoping to
take a safe course, ordered the derrick to
haul on the blocks. Nothing yielded to the
strain, although the wrecking ship careened
greatly. The men at the pumps worked
for dear life, until they were exhausted
and had to be relieved. Still no signs of
release.
"All this while I was wondering," con¬

tinued the Captain, "why I was not hauled
up, when I came to the conclusion that my
Me line had certainly been fouled when tile
wreckage shifted and that my signals were

not propel sent up. It had now become
black as night in the water. I had cut a

small hole in the valve of my right hand
rubber glove by catching hold of some iron
bolts, and the water had come in and filled
the glove full, exerting a terribly painful
pressure on my hand, and was slowly ooz¬

ing past the clamps at my wrist and had
reached my elbow. It seemed to me. in
that mass which was moving by the tide,
that I would soon be hoplessly crushed by
the wreckage. I found myself becoming
confused through the great air pressure in
my helmet, and I had about concluded that
I should never clear myself, when, sud¬
denly, the wreckage gave a lurch and I
fdund I could climb up to one of the deck
timbers. Grasping my axe, I cut away at
my feet, but some iron stays were in the
way. As I hung thei^e, it seemed a life¬
time, when again the tide favored me, and
I began working desperately.
"Suddenly the whole mass broke away

and began to lis© rapidly and I bcame so

entangled that I was actually held head
downward, as I was carried up. It seemed
another eternity before I reached the sur¬
face. When 1 came up the men at first
did not suppc^e I was there, as there was
such a mass $f tangled material, and their
surprise you can imagine when I shot up
through the wreckage, feet first. When I
was hauled upon deck and my helmet
opened it seined as though my eyes were
on fire, so terribly did they burn from the
lessened air pressure.

"It was," concluded the Captain, "the
closest call to death's door that I ever had,
and I have peeped through its keyhole
pretty often, I assure you."
Captain Smith is a powerful six-footer,

forty years of age, and has followed his
dangerous calling some eighteen years. His
wide experience in these lines stood him
in good stead in the thrilling event which
followed his experience yesterday.

THIS EDITOR IS" GAME.
Though Beaten and Dragged Through the

Streets by a Mob, He Will Still
Publish His Newspaper.

Mitchell, S. D., March 13..The citizens
of Hills, a small town near Lawrence, fol¬
lowed the example set by the Mitchell
mob, who raided the Mail office last month,
and ordered Editor W. F. Bailey, of the
Hills Crescent, to leave town.
On Tuesday, not having complied with

this demand, a mob took the law Into its
own hands and proceeded to deal out
justice by administering a terrible beatlnjr
to Bailey.

In an insensible condition he was draggedthrough the main thoroughfare by the in¬
furiated mob.
The lJeputy Sheriff and Bailey's friends

succeeded, after a free fight, in rescuing
him.
Bailey is determined to continue the pub¬

lication of the Crescent and there is more
tvouble expected. He is charged with be¬
ing too officious in political affairs.

NEGLECTED HER CHILDREN.

Mrs. Londrigan Committed as a flabitual
Drunkard.

John Londrigan, a hunchback, asked Mag¬
istrate Wentworth to commit his .wife to
the workhouse as an habitual drunkard. The
Magistrate compiled after hearing the hus¬
band's story.
Mr. Londrigan had two sickly looking girls

In court. One was two years old and the
other seven. He said his wife neglected
them and that Thursday night she spiHed
a kettle of boiliDg water oh the younger,
severely scalding her.
The woman denied that she neglected the

children, but the Magistrate decided to
commit hes.

Patrick McCarthy, who died in the almshouse, buried with military honors.
There was an unusual scene on Blackwell's Island yesterday. Patrick McCarthy, a veteran of the civil war, who was an inmate of the almshouse, died this week, and would have

received a pauper's burial had it not been for General O'Beirne, who gave the body a soldier's funeral. Comrades of McCarthy, who are also in the almshouse and who fought for the
Union, attended the funeral and were moved to tears during the services. They bore the flag-draped coffin which contained McCarthy's remains to the wharf, where it was placed on a
steamer and taken to the cemetery on Hart's Island. /

DANIEL LEW WHS
1 TIRELESS LMfi,

Mrs. Lehman Testified That for
Years He Followed Her

Everywhere.
She Went to Europe to Escape Him,

and Was Told That He Was
Still on Her Track.

NEVER GAVE HIM ENCOURAGEMENT.

Admitted That Her Persistent Suitor Never
Did Anything Dishonorable, Except

to Love Her.Another Ex¬
pert to Testify.

Harriet Lehman's story of Daniel Levy's
love chase, lasting fifteen years, during the

greater part of which period he pursued her

with unflagged ardor, was the feature of

yesterday's hearing of the case in Trial
Term, Part IX, of the Supreme Court, be¬
fore justice Bischoff and a jury. She told
it In greater detail than at the first trial,
but did not contradict her previous testi¬
mony.
Lawyer Holm Introduced expert testi¬

mony in Levy's behalf, thr.t of Dr. Livings¬
ton S. Hinckley, superintendent of the
Essex County Hospital for th«f Insane at
Newark, N. J.
Lawyer Holm asked for permission to

have Dr. L. C. Gray examine Levy, and
subsequently to put that physician on the
stand as an expert. This he obtained.
Then Mrs. Lehman went on the stand and
swore that she was thirty-two years old,
and that, she had lived in East Forty-sixth
street- during 1881.
"When did you first see Daniel Levy,?"

asked Mr. Nicoll.
"At the Germania Theatre In 1881," an¬

swered Mrs. Lehman. "I was there with
my father, and Levy turned around and
looked at me."
"He has said that when he flrsj saw you

he dropped an umbrella and you picked It
up. Is that true?"
"It is absolutely false."

FOLLOWED IIER EVERYWHERE.
Levy annoyed her by following her In the

streets, she said. He wrote letters to her
during 1882 and the following year, not
even stopping after she had had him arrest¬
ed in 1883. When she went to Europe she
was told that Levy was still dogging her
footsteps. She returned immediately all
the fruits and flowers he sent her, she said.
He forced his way Into her father's house

in December, 1883, she swore, and placed
his card on a table In the drawing room, lp
which she was sitting.
"What did you do?" Mr. Nicoll asked.
"I asked tl'6 servant who had ushered

him in what the man wanted. She said he
asked for my father. I said my father was
not in and the man (Levy) was conducted
out."
Even after she wa3 married, Mrs. Leh¬

man testified, she st'lj got letters from
Levy. He persisted in his habits of fol¬
lowing her through the streets and hanging
about her house. No matter where she
went to spend a Summer, Levy was sure to
be there. For two yean: she had been
afraid to go out unprotectec, as she feared
Levy.
"Have you ever given Levy any encour¬

agement, either before or after your mar¬

riage?" Mr. Nicoll asked.
"Not the slightest," said Wrs. Lehman,

emphatically.
Lawyer Holm cross-exan?/ned her rigidly.
"Didn't you look aroind to see that Levy

was following you?" lit asked.
"I did not," said Mrs. Lehman.
"How did you know he was following

you?"
"I could see him when i was crossing the

street."
"Is that the only way In vblch you knew

that he was following you2"-

"No; a lady can usually tell when a man
Is following her."
"Did you ever stand at the window and

watch Levy?"
"Never!"
Levy was always at the Temple Emanu-

EI whenever she went thither, Mrs. Leh¬
man said.

SPOKE TO HER ONCE.
"Did Levy, during all the years you

have known him, do anything dishonora¬
ble?" asked Lawyer Holm.
"Nothing, except to love a married

woman," answered Mrs. Lehman with a
blush.
"Did he ever speak to you?"
"Only once."
"Did you ever tell Levy to stop writing

you letters?"
"I did not."
"Did you ever reply to the letters?"
"I should think not," said Mrs. Lehman,

scornfully.
Mrs. Lehman's husband, Slgmund M.

Lehman, swore that Levy had followed
Mrs. Lehman and had hung about his
house.
"What did you do?" was asked.
"I consulted my lawyer and several

physicians, and they advised me that Levy
was insane."
Levy never appeared rational to him,

Lehman said.
Herman Heidelberg told how he had

been obliged to discharge the alleged luna¬
tic from his employ because Levy confessed
he was so much in love with Miss Lehman
he couldn't think of anything else.
The trial was continued until next Mon-

day. ,j

HAD THE SILVER TIED UP.
A Son of Bieral, Who Shot Hans Beattie,

One of the Burglars in Mrs.
Steir's Flat.

Mrs. Steir, who lives In the second flat of
No. 7 East One Hundred and Twelfth
street, returned at 4 o'clock Thursday af¬
ternoon. after a short absence, and found
the door of her apartments open and marks
of a jimmy near the locks. The rooms
were In disorder. Drawers were piled on
the floor and their contents scattered about.
A ldrge pile of silverware was heaped on a
table and tied In a tablecloth.
Mrs. Steir called Policeman Manning, of

the East One Hundred and Fourth Street
Station, and he searched the' rooms. While
examining a closet In a side room two men
entered. They made straight for the pile of
silver. Manning heard the footsteps and
started for the dining room. The men ran
from the house to Fifth avenue and turned
north. The policeman followed. They paid
no attention to his command to halt and
he fired three shots after them. At One
Hundred and Fourteenth street he captured
them. While trying to escape one of the
men threw away a bunch of skeleton keys.
The prisoners -were Identified in Harlem

Police Court, yesterday morning, as ex-
convicts. They are George Bieral, alias
Anderson, twenty-three years old. of No.
228 East Ninety-seventh street. Ills picture
is No. 2,030 in the Rogues' Gallery. He
was discharged from the penitentiary three
weeks ago, having served a year's sentence
for larceny. The other is James Hennessey,
twenty-four years old. of No. 541 East
Eighty-ninth street. He served five months
in the penitentiary and got out Thursday
morning.
The police of the East One Hundred and

Twenty-sixth Street Police Station say that
Bieral answers the description of the man
who attempted to rob the flat of Mrs.
Woodman, at No. 174 East One Hundred
and Twenty-second street, on Thursday
and escaped.
Bieral is the son of Louis Bieral, who

shot Hans Beattie when the latter was
Surveyor of the Port. The prisoners were
remanded and Hennessey was taken to Po¬
lice Headquarters, where he was photo¬
graphed.

fire you Rid io Grass ttie Ocean?
Read about the new scheme for

LIGHTING THE SEA
IN TO-MORROWS

Enlightening. \ Journal.

DIED IN ALMSHOUSE,
BURIED WITH HONORS,

Patrick McCarthy, Veteran of
the Civil War, Given a

Soldier's Funeral.

He Passed Away on Blackwell's bland
and His Late Associates Bore

Him to the Grave.

STRANGE SCENE IN THE CHAPEL.

Decrepit and Blind Moved to Tears by the
Services.General O'Beirne's Promise

to Ex-Soldiers Left on the
Island.

The body of Patrick McCarthy, late of
(he almshouse, was put under the sod on
Hart's Island yesterday, but it does not
fill a pauper's grave. It rests in a sol¬
dier's grave and it received a soldier's
burial.
He was a veteran of the late war. Other

ex-soldiers have died in the almshouse, but
never before was there such a funeral on
Blackwell's Island. Those who died be¬
fore McCarthy were placed in rough pine
boxes, carted down to the landing, carried
on board the steamer by men in striped
clothing from the penitentiary, and
dropped into the trenches on Hart's Island
that accommodate fifty bodies each, with
no more pomp or ceremony than would
be exercised over the remains of an animal.
An undertaker, with his breast adorned

by a Grand Army badge, went over from
New York with a rosewood coffin for Mc¬
Carthy. The body was clad in a soldier's
uniform. The coffin was covered with the
national flag. Around it there were light¬
ed candles and the altar was ablaze. A
priest of McCarthy's religion conducted
services for the dead In the almshouse
chapel, and a choir of six voices furnished
solemn music.

VETERANS AT THE FUNERAL.
The front pews of the chapel were occu¬

pied by the twenty^elght ex-soldiers who re¬
main in the Almshouse. Grizzled old vet¬
erans all of them, one with a single eye,
another with only one leg, still another who
lost both arms at Antietam. then a man
with, 9nly half a nose, here one with eyes
half blinded by the smoke at Ball's Bluff.
Behind and around them were seated the
other inmates of the Almshouse, the women
on one side and the men on the other. In
the gallery there was a. crowd gathered
around the choir and organ.
"Blind Sal," the soprano, was never in

better voice. That was remarked by the
oldest inmate, as she sent forth the grand
notes of "Peace to His Ashes." The Alms¬
house folks do not weep often, they are too
hardened to misery for that, but their
tears flowed yesterday, under the influence
of the music and the unwonted surround¬
ings.
The priest. Rev. Father Blumensatt, came

from behind a screen, clad in the robes of
the Church. He sprinkled holy water on th«j
flag over the coffin and his assistant swung'
the censer. He chanted the services for
the dead in Latin and the congregation made
the responses. Then the priest extolled
the man whose corpse was before him.
"He was a soldier of the Union," said the

priest, "but he would have gone to an un-
honored and an unmarked grave had not
God put it in the heart of one man to pre¬
vent It. As It Is, future generations will be
able to point out the spot where the hero
McCarthy lies. So will It be with all of you
ex-soldiers hereafter, for General O'Beirne
has promised to see that all of you receive
proper burial."

VIEW THEIR OLD COMRADE.
The lame, the halt and the decrepit filed

past the coffin and looked for the last time
on their dead companion's features. Then
six stalwart ex-soldiers, in blue uniforms,
shouldered the coffin and carried It down-

stairs, where General O'Belrne delivered a
brief speech. He spoke of the honors the
veterans had won in war, and cautioned
them to uphold the dignity of their uni¬
forms and the respect they had commanded
for the flag.
The General deplored the fact that there

were any old soldiers in the almshouse,
when there were soldiers' homes, provided
by the people, in which they might spend
their last days. The General knew that
some of them had been expelled from the
hcimes, but he promised to investigate those
cases and furnish a remedy if such action
was proper.
The faces of the listening veterans bright-1

ened at the General's words, and they ap¬
plauded the conclusion of his speech.
McCarthy's coffin was then carried on the

shoulders of his comrades to the steamer
that took it to Hart's Island. There a vol¬
ley was flred over his grave and the ser¬
vices were at an end.

BOOTH IS MAKING GAINS.
The Old Salvation Army Yesterday Lost

Several Officers and a Church
as Well.

There were more desertions from the Sal¬
vation Army yesterday, in spite of the ef¬
forts of the heads of the organization to
have the old officers remain.
Early In the day the resignation of Staff

Captain Mantz was placed in the hands of
Commissioner Eva Booth, and without wait-
out waiting to ascertain whether it was to
be accepted, the staff captain enrolled under
the banner of Ballington Booth. He has
been in charge of the printing department
of the Salvation Army for some years.
So many rumors had reached the Commis-

Sipner regarding Captain Fred Lindsay, of
the Trade Stores Department, that she
yesterday sent for the young officer to ascer¬
tain his intentions. Captain Lindsay Is soon
to wed Staff Captain Pattie Watkins. who
is known as the Beauty of the Army, who
resigned Thursday. Captain Lindsay was

told that if he attended the Pattie Watkins
meeting at Cooper Union next Sunday he
would be expelled.
"I anticipated such a move," replied the

young officer, "and have my resignation
here." An hour later he was installed in
Balllngton Booth's ranks.

It was announced yesterday that Mrs. Bal¬
llngton Booth will next week begin her
drawing room crusade in the parlors of a

well-known uptown society woman. A
large number of them have been arranged.
They will be purely private affairs, ad¬
mission being strictly by invitation. The
latter part of the month she will conduct a
series of meetings in the Academy of Music,
Philadelphia.
There has been a close fight between the

Salvation Army and the Ballington Booth
forces to secure control of the Washington
Street Presbyterian Church, Newark, where
the old Army has always had Its headquar¬ters.' The trustees* of the church yesterday
by a unanimous vote decided that the lease
should bo given to the Ballington Booth
forces. This was a blow that the old Army
did not expect, and as nearly the entire
Newark branch of the Army has already de¬
serted and gone over to Ballington Booth,
they have decided to abandon the Newark
branch.
Prom Now Brunswick. N. J., comes the

news that Captain II. R. Wood has resigned
and that the local corps of the Salvation
Array there is without a head.

W. C. T. XI. Invites Bulling-ton Itootli.
Chicago, March 13..The Chicago Central

W. C. T. U., at its regular executive meet¬
ing Instructed the secretary to write a let¬
ter inviting Ballington and Maud Booth to
hold meetings in Willard Hall during their
contemplated visit to Chicago. The Indorse¬
ment Is heartily sanctioned by Frances Wil¬
lard.

The Gospel Union Wants Booth.
Washington, March 13..Negotiations have

been set on foot looking to the selection of
Ballington Booth to take charge of the Na¬
tional Gospel Union Mission, which has Its
headquarters In this city. Major Hilton,
the national organizer of the mission, is in
communication with Mr. Booth, and as the
work of the mission is so nearly in the line
of the work the Booths have mapped out
for themselves, the supporters of the mis¬
sion believe that his acceptance of the
place would result in good. It is purely an
American movement.

Something almost beyond belief
will be told yon in tbe great Sun¬
day Journal to-morrow.

Half of Mrs. Rooney's Income
Went for Rent, the Rest

for Food and Coal.

Her "krd Fight for Months to T- I. .
I a**?

Care of Six Children Ended
in Failure at Last.

AIDED BY THE GERRY SOCIETY.

Her Husband Could Not Get Work, Then
He Disappeared and She Could Not

Earn More Than Enough to

Keep Life in the Children.

Mrs. Rooney walked into the Gerry So¬
ciety s office yesterday.

t^'j1 t0 S°e the Sl,Perlntendent about
Johnnie, said she, cheerfully, "if i couId
fix Johnnie, I could take care of the others

tite will MUt ?°hnnle haS SUCh an appe"

"w*
TVy flnd hIm ft home?"

TV here is Johnnie?" inquired Agent

two little
MrS' R°0110y to°k lllra t0 hor

,two little rooms in No. 513 West Forty-

of tie f t
Wh6n Sb° °Pened the d°or

11 ,
0,lt r00m 8lx little looked

er the edsc of a piece of old ingrain

LrotheT't T.he chI!(lrei1 wer<? lying close to-

hm
°p warm- for this was on the

chilly morning of last Thursday. Mrs
Rooney roused them up so that the agent
might see them. They were Tim, eleven

Tomm ^ J°h"nle' n,ne; Katie, seven;

nmnt?y' ?!*' Frankle- tW0< Rose, four
months old. The baby and Frankie were

pretty well wrapped up, but the other four
were almost nude. They raised a great
outcry for something to eat, but Mrs
Rooney put them all back under the car¬

pet, and (old them to keep quiet.
heb husband lost his .tob

I'll get you breakfast in a little while "

she said, and told Mr. Diets the story of
her misfortunes. Up to six months ago

s15 toUS ' Th0nms R00n^ nmde from

get -inotlicr
and was never able to

said °MroVaT> wll,,nS to work at anything "

p. is iiSJ'iv %-
cvervwh^re^men'heVlTtT ""'J went

couldn't get a job I do. «t uow\ bllt lle

i^rr£r-JUn&En gue^-.as
Mrs Kooney earned from $2 75 to ST 2^SfppSil:

I |5ptJf difference be\weln°th^cost'o^liv®

theSaVwS rem tho" " ''" wS
from *1.75 to S2 5OnJ?Ty lmd 1,ved °»

and things tn t^V . sPe"t on coal

family since January l' had&been
week, including rent

on 94-25 a

StmafTal Kl*f cento a weejf6 Per

morning before fer,°d aSd the

beard from hlVsbe belteSi '.'ZTZ
was the only bread-winner ni i \. 8 she

another mouth to feed, he eVefhisl!^
johnnie'S appetite.

nZ o°re "re ,Se7en of us ,eft-" saId Mrs-
Rooney, "and I can't take care of the

fidakn L^so^eia, -3

nn
es* I can fix Johnnie, but can vnn +«i

care of the rest?" said A"ent l>i«t Sife
thought she could, bit ter7t^S 5

^ s.VeVsr.&rsi*? §&
back R,T' and Mr' R°oney wont

» MsSoT, S3Srt$Tyjj° » «?,

FOR A COMPROMISE,
Willing to Pay a Tax on $2,500,-

000 in Order to Live
in This City.

Prospect of a Legal Exodus of Othef
Millionaires to Escape Per¬

sonal Taxation.

PRESIDENT BARKER STANDS FIRM.

Declares That the Tax Board Will Not
Reduce the Assessment.Why the

Big Steam Yacht Atalanta Now
Hails from Lakewood.

The courts having decided that George
Gould and the other executors need not
pay any personal tax on the late Jay
Gould's estate as long as they do not re¬
side in this city, the young millionaire is
now ready to compromise.
He wants to live here, but he will not

return unless the assessment Is greatly re-
dticed. The Tax Commissioners have esti¬
mated the personalty of the estate at $10,-
000,000, but this the Goulds declare is en¬

tirely too high. George Gould, it was said
yesterday, had offered to pay a tax on
$2,500,000.
This amount, however, is not enough to

suit the Commissioners. President Barker
said that he and his associates had not
changed their minds about the $10,000,000.

GOULDS WOULD GLADLY RETURN.
"I have resolutely refused to entertain

any proposition," he added, "looking to tha
return of the Goulds to residence in New
York upon tbe condition that their assess¬

ment be reduced. I will not say that
definite propositions have been made to
me, but I say I have not entertained any.
I understand Helen Gould is very much
opposed to living out of New York. She
wants, I believe, to live in New York, but
it is not so with George Gould. The others
would gladly return.
We are not going to depart from our

present stand in the least. When a report
is made to the courts that the Gould estate
Is worth $75,000,000, we think $10,000,000
will be considered a fair assessment. If
we should reduce the assessment to $2,500,-
000, what could we say in explanation to
the people? We will not reduce it."
President Barker, of the Department of

Taxes and Assessments, still has the
Goulds on the assessment rolls for 1896 at
the same figures and he will not take thoia
off until he has been advised to do so by
the Corporation Counsel.
"I believe they have proved their non-

residence according to the requirements of
the law," he said. "Why, 1 understand
George Gould has had 'New York' painted
off the stern of his yacht the Atalanta and
had 'Lakewood' substituted in its place.
That is certainly fulfilling the requirements
of residence in a thorough and conscien¬
tious manner, inasmuch as Lakewood is not
a seaport."
OTHER MILLIONAIRES MAY LEAVE.
Now that It has been decided that the

Goulds are not residents of New York and
need not pay any personal taxes here, it
!s possible that s Dumber of other million¬
aires may transfer their legal residence to
a nearby town and there have their taxes

figured at a greatly reduced rate.
Although George Gould has hundreds of

thousands of dollars' worth- of art treasures

and bric-a-brac in his town house it cannot
now be reached by the tax collectors, as

its owner is adjudged a resident of Lake-
wood, and under the common law person¬
alty goes with its owner. He could have

$10,000,000 worth of valuables In his New
York house and it would be as exempt from
taxation as If it did not exist.
Judge Russell's decision In 1894 was

substantially the same as Judge Pryor's,
and under it a large percentage of New
York's millionaires can avoid the payment
of the personal tax if they are so disposed. .

Any one who owns and lives in a country
house a part of the year can claim a
residence there. The law admits that resi¬
dence is a matter of intent, and there Is
no x-easou in theory why there should be
any prominent families In New York at all.

A NEW LAW IS NEEDED.
Such families as the Astors, Vanderbilts,

Sloanes, Gerrys, Bronsons, Jays, Tailers,
Martins, Harrimans, Havemeyers, Iselins,
Morgans, Webbs. Waterburys, Belmonts,
Lawrences, Laniers, Turnures, Livingstons,
Riveses, Kernochans, Keenes and Goelets,
owning, as they do, palatial country
places, at which ihey spend at least two
or three mouths of the year, need not pay
a cent of personal taxes in New York if
they will but claim residence elsewhere.
Ex-Judge Noah Davis said yesterday that
it was high time a law was enacted to
reach millionaires who, while owning val¬
uable personal property In New York, avoid
taxation by just such means as those em¬

ployed by the Goulds.
NO PAY FOR PROTECTION.

"Under the law as it now stands," he
added, "there is danger of a widespread
legal exodus from New York. It Is astonish¬
ing how blunt the consciences of otherwise
upright and honorable business men will
become when it comes to the matter of
taxes. In the case of the Goulds, with
their town houses containing valuable*
that are protected by the New York po¬
lice and fire departments, the iniustice
seems very apparent.

J

tIinV^a<;,d0es lakewood do for the protec.
nlon °.f,the great Gould estate? Here is a
man who transacts business in New York
ana conies to New York for that purpose
n^r}\ida,\IV8 ^"ests are in New York,
and, though he sleeps at Lakewood, he has
by far greater possessions here than all
Lakewood would be worth."
At the Corporation Counsel's office Depute

Corporation Counsel Dean said yesterday
that all hope of compelling the Goulds to
pay personal taxes had been abandoned as

of'fivhi '
y coutluue thelr I>resent method

VALUABLES IN SHEETS.
"They have," said Mr. Dean, "proved a

non-residence much more conclusively than
some of the other millionaires who claim
residence at Newport, Lenox and other
Summer resorts. When the (»se came up
a year ago I quesetioned Mr. GonM very
closely about the contents of his New York
house. He answered that the house con¬
tained valuable pictures, bric-a-brac and
furniture, covered with sheets, and that it
was In charge of caretakers. He even
offered to let me go up and see it all "

Ex-Judge John P. Dillon. Aimer' Good¬
win, Edward L. I'arrls and Harry Hubbard
are the lawyer who have represented the
Goulds In their fight against their personal
tax. Judge Dillon said yesterday-
"The Goulds have been clearly'shown to

be non-residents, and so long as they are
there is no danger of further difficulty Of
course, If the Goulds decided to move
back to New York, as they may at
any time, they will be subject to taxation
just as any one else is."
George (lould is assesed at Lakewood for

about ...500,000, and his fellow townsmen
rub their hands with satisfaction as they
think that their fellow Jcrseylte pays about
hair the taxes of the town. They would
be willing that all of the millionaire fam-

j
^ew York should move to Lnke-

wood upon the same conditions, and there
Is good reason to believe that some of them
will be encouraged to do so by the habit

I the assessors have there of looking at large
fortunes through the wrong end of their
official opera glasses,


